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wall. I must tell you that I wasn't here, on my door-step. No, I had just gone into my room. And I wasn't thinking of looking out. Not to speak of the curtains. But, anyway, I caught sight of this man stuck right up against the wall. Gave me quite a turn. I went to the window very quietly. I pulled back the curtain, just a tiny bit. I don't know whether he saw me or didn't see. Anyway, he took himself off."
** It's turning pale that I have to be afraid of/* thought Quinette. He said to himself, too, that his voice was going to tremble. But what affected it was less his anxiety than his overdone effort to speak naturally.
" You think that it was - the man who did the deed ? "
" For the moment, as I say, it gave me quite a turn. But, still, it was broad daylight. People in the street. Nobody had said a word to me about what had happened. I ought to have thought about the good woman. In fact, I must have thought about her. But so many funny people called on her, I may as well tell you, I thought afterwards that it was some fellow who had come here to have a piss, but that when he saw me, he was afraid that it wasn't allowed here, and that I was going to tell him to get out. The only thing was, I ought to have said to myself that he didn't look as though he were going to have a piss."
" Would you recognise him ? "
" I might."
" Did you tell the police about him ? "
"No. Because I didn't think of it then. But I'll tell tiem now."
** They will ask you why you didn't tell them before. They will make trouble for you about it."
" Well, let them ! I'm not afraid of them, I'm not. So long as one has an easy conscience. They're more likely to say that it's got nothing to do with it. Because it was daylight. They may think it has, though, all the same. Because they certainly told me to pay attention to the people who came here. They explained to me that often fellows who have done something like that try to come back, or send